WCBUler cannot deny it to Caledonia.
On Saturday, July 9,1 found Johnson surrounded with a numerous levee, but have not preserved any part of hia conversation. On the I4th we had another evening by ourselves at the Mitre. It happening to be a very rainy night, I made some common-place observations on the relaxation of nerves and depression of spirits which such weather occasioned;l adding, however, that it was good for the vegetable creation. Johnson, who, as we have already seen, denied that the temperature of the air had any influence on the human frame, answered, with a smile of ridicule, "Why, yes, Sir, it is good for vegetables, and for the animals who eat those vegetables, and for the animals who eat those animals." This observation of his aptly enough introduced a good supper; and I soon forgot, in Johnson's company, the influence of a moist atmosphere.
Feeling myself now quite at ease as his companion, though I had all possible reverence for him, I expressed a regret that I could not be so easy with my father, though he was not much older than Johnson, and'certainly however respectable had not more learning and greater abilities to depress me. I asked him the reason of this. JOHNSON. " Why, Sir, I am a man of the world. I live in the world, and I take, in some degree, the colour of the world as it moves along. Your father is a Judge in a
1 [Johnson would suffer none of his friends to fill up chasms in conversation with remarks on the weather: " Let us not talk of the weather."-^